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which he said they might be then holding with respect to certain
individuals in the place, the silence that prevailed among the
people was profound; they scarcely dared to breathe, and
seemed as if they really were hearing the rustling and Happing
of the invisible wings. But as this picture was allowed to facie
away, and an appeal to the feelings of the people followed; and
when the solicitude of the souls of the departed after the eternal
welfare of their friends below was dwelt upon, a universal sob
burst from the assembly, and even the faces of the rugged and
weather-beaten men were illuminated by the reflection of the
lamps in the water upon their cheeks. At times this emotion
assumed a more frantic character, shouts, groans, and all man-
ner of pious ejaculations rising from all parts of the house, until
the preacher's voice became inaudible, ancl the whole place
resounded with the waitings and cries,

The arrangements were extremely well ordered and efficient;
during the prayer-meeting which succeeded the service, num-
bers of persons were observed in all parts of the chapel, who
had been appointed to lead up to the communion-rails those who
were desirous of being publicly prayed for; ancl as they ob-
tained assurance of what they sought, led them out orderly at
the vestry door*

The Rev. Isaac Page, who was a boy at the time of
Caughey's visit, remembers seeing crowds of people clam-
bering over the iron railings in front of Wesley Chapel an
hour or more before the meeting opened. The chapel,
which seated eighteen hundred people, was densely thronged
in every part, and numbers were unable to enter at the
crowded doors, People remember seeing the tall figure of
Cstughey standing up to preach in a breathless silence, and
being startled by the suddenness with which he thrust out
an arm, pointing upwards with a straight accusing finger,
and exclaiming, " There is a young man in the gallery
who had an awlul dream last night; he thought the Day
of Judgment had come!** A hymn introduced by James
Caughey was sung all over Nottingham, as seventy or eighty
years afterwards the " Glory Song/1 introduced by another
American evangeli&t, was sung all over London- Caughey's
hymn contained these verses:

0 Thou God of my salvation

My Redeemer from all sin.
Moved by Thy divine compassion,

Who hast died my soul to win: